The human soul is a mucli-liarassed toiler in intellectual and moral fields. Busy and fussy pedagogues, The World ignorant or unmindful of the daily and strenand its uous tasks it has to perform in those regions which are objective and properly external to itself, are always making attempts to catch it, and pound and pummel and lick it into a shape which they are pleased to denominate "cultured." The whole object in life for living souls, according to those spectacled schoolmasters, is not to do something, but to be cultured. The Spectator, which is not altogether without insight into 
